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Nobody cared less than Schopenhauer for the
wisdom that is drawn from books, or has said
such hard things of mere reading. In the short
piece to which I have already referred (p. 80),
he works out the difference between the Scholar
who has read in books, and the Thinkers, the
Geniuses, the Lights of the World, and Furtherers
of the human race, who have read directly from
the world's own pages. Beading, he says, is only
a siiccedaneum for one's own thinking. Beading
is thinking with a strange head instead of one's
own. People who get their wisdom out of books
are like those who have got their knowledge of
a country from the descriptions of travellers.
Truth that has been picked up from books only
sticks to us like an artificial limb, or a false
tooth, or a rhinoplastic nose; the truth we have

which enter on the part of pleasure. Without all doubt,
the torments which we may be made to suffer are much
greater in their effect on the body and mind, than any
pleasures which the most learned voluptuary could sug-
gest. Nay, I arn in great doubt whether any man could
be found, who would earn a life of the most perfect satis-
faction at the price of ending it in the torments which
justice inflicted in a few hours on the late unfortunate
regicide in France" (Sublime and Beautiful, pt. i. sec.
vii.). The reference is, of course, to Damien.